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not admit that she should marry another man, when she
loved him, she still loved him.
He decided that she could not of her own will have en-
visaged the possibility of union with a stranger. Her pro-
vincial cronies must have forced her hand, takinor advantage
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of his own absence and Maria Dmitrievna's weakness. And
he could defend his chances only by a few lines jotted down
on paper. Now every minute, every second, threatened his
love and here he was, friendless, powerless, without money,
alone among people who did not understand him. Yet he
knew well that he would not survive a final break.
Meanwhile Wrangel had left Siberia for St. Petersburg.
Dostoevsky wrote to him, "I will die if I lose my angel, I
will go mad, or jump into the Irtysh. I have rights on her,
do you understand, rights! For God's sake, write her a letter
to Kuznetsk, explain to her clearly, in detail, all my hopes.
Especially learn if anything has been decided concerning my
future. Tell her all the details of my case, and she will soon
pass from despair to confidence. . . . But perhaps you do not
know how to write to her? It is very easy. This is how:
'Feodor Mikhailovich sent me your regards. . . . Since I
know that you are greatly interested in everything that con-
cerns Feodor Mikhailovich, I hasten to gladden your heart,
for there is such good news, such high hope for him. . . / "
Ah, if only he could be promoted in the army. He im-
plored Wrangel to intervene in his favor. While waiting, he
sent Madame Isaev a mad letter in which threats alternate
with humble reproaches and protestations of love. After two
years of silent passion and ten months of separation, he could
no longer do without her. He assured her that he would
obtain a pardon, that he would leave Siberia, that he would